THE   RIVER   TIGRIS
by. This has been done by an energetic Vali in
Damascus, and the result is enviable.
The Tigris cannot be said to contain a great or
varied supply of fish, but there are two or three kinds
to be found, which help to vary the housekeeping
monotony of everlasting mutton and chicken. A
very large fish called "bis" is the best kind, as the
meat is tender and mild, while the bones are few;
the others seem to be all bones, and are hardly worth
eating, besides being absolutely flavourless.
Fishing is carried on from the bridge by the fish-
sellers. A line is generally used, baited with melon
or pieces of flesh. Sometimes poison is thrown into
the river in order to kill the fish, which then float on
the top of the water and are easily caught. In the
summer it is very risky buying fish in the bazaar, as
it so soon becomes stale; so if I want to be quite
sure of having fresh fish, I send a servant down to
the bridge to see a fish caught and then bring it
home. As a matter of fact, I fancy he does not at
all like sitting in the sun waiting, so often beguiles
the time by sitting in the coffee-house situated on
the banks of the river ; and then, having allowed an
hour or two to elapse, returns empty-handed, saying:
" There are no fish in the river to-day."
Rivers without bridges are a great trial of patience
when journeying ; it takes such a long time to trans-
port everything, and the crossing generally takes
place at the end of a stage when every one is tired,
and—shall I confess it ?—often cross too* The wait-
ing in the burning sun while the boats are fetched, the
weary bargaining, and all the usual trials of patience
become exaggerated out of their due proportions
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